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In Imitation of SHARESPEAR.

5, and fad repentances

afire,

ited head

Yet then comes ”

s I hear his fleps, tho’ trod

ir;




[,203}

My fluttering {oul feems like a bird entrapp’d,

mhat beats his wings againft the prifon walls,
And fain wou’d be at liberty again ;

And oft the death-watch with ill-bos

b ]

Huh warn’d me that my time wow'd foon expir

And that life’s thread ne’er to be wound up more,
Wowd by the fpring of fate be quickly drawn

Toits full ftretch
A fhelter, that may fhut ont noife and light,

Hafte then, and let me find

Gve one dim taper, whofe negle&ted fnuff
Grown higher than the flame, fhail with its bulle

Almoft extinguifh it ; no noife be there,

But that of falling v-;atcr, friend to thought.

Hail, gloomy fhade ! th’ abode of modefty
Void ofdcccm ;

Dazzle the eyes ; and thou, delightful Silence,
) g

no ghttc:ing objeéts here

Silence, the great Divinity’s difcourfe !
e, and the

The help of waking wifdom, and its food 3

hermits’ pride,

The angels’ langua

In thee philofophers have juftly plac’d
The fovereign good ; free from the broken vows,
he calumnies, reproaches, and thelies

Of which the noify babbling world complai

ns.

* So the ftruck deer, with fome deep wound oppreft,
Lies down to die, the arrow in his breaft ;
There hid in fhades, and wafting day by day,

Inly he bleeds,  and pants his life away.

# Thefe faur lines ave faid to be added by Mr. PorE.
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